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TRITMPE OF MIND OVER MATTER.

Dr. Elder, in his intercsting biography of
Dr. Kane, relates that he once asked him af-
ter his return from his last Artic expedition,
-‘for the best proved instance that he knew
of the soul’s power over the body—an in-
stance that might push the bard-baked phil-
osophy of materialism to the consciouaness
ofits own idiocy.” He psused a moment,
and then said with a spring, “The soul can
lifg the body out ofits boots sir. When our
csplain was dying—1 say dying, I have seen
scervy emough 4o know—every old ecar in
hia body was a renning ulcer.
'ﬂ!{- under ite wovnds correspondingly,

d that either lived or died. Den
ally long before are 2o ill

even the repose of dying to the service. 1
went down to his bunk, and shouted in his
ear, ‘mutiny caplain, mutiny!’ He heard
the complaint, ordered punishment, and from
that hour convalesced. Keep that man a-
wake with danger, and he wouldn't die of
anything until his duty was done.”

THE IMAGE OF THE 8B\

The sea up to that time had been gener-
ally regarded by painters a liquidly compos-
ed level-seeking consistent thing, with a
smwoth surface, rising to a watermark on
ships, in which ships were to be acicntifie-
ally imbedded and wetted up to watermark,
andto remain dry above the same. But
Turner found during his Southern coast tour
that the sea was not this; that it was, on
the contrery, a very incalculable and unhor-
izontal thing, setting ita*‘watermark" some-
times on the highest heavens as well as on
sides of ships: very breskable into pieces:
half a wave soparable from the other half,
andon the instant carriageable miles in-
Jund; not in enywise limiting itselt to a
state of apparant liquidty, but now etriking
a steel guantlet, and becoming a clood and
vanishing, mo eye could tell whither; one
momeat a flint cave, the next a marble pil-
lar, the next a mere white fleece thickening
the thundery rsin. He mever forgot thuse
facts; never afterwards was sble to recover
theidea of positive distinction between sea
and land. Steel guantlet, black rock, white
cloud, and men and masts, gnoshed to pie-
ces and disappearing in a few breath, sad
splinters among them! a little bluod on the
rock angle, like red sea weed, sponged away
by the next splash of the foam, and ghtter-
ing granite and green water all pure again
in yacant wrath. 8o stayed by him for ever
the image of the ses.—fRuskin’s Harbor
‘of England.

.-

‘MAN'S INEVITABLE PORTION.

‘Bu have Iscen n ruse newly springing
from the clefis of bis hood, and, at first, 1t
wis fair as the morning, and full with the
dew of hesven, ss lamb's feece; bu! when
& mder beeath had forced open its virgin niod-
‘esty, and dismantled its 100 youthful and un-

pe it began o put un durk-
ness,and cline 1) softness and the symp-
tomas of a sickly age; it bowed the head
and broke its stalk; aud at night, having
lost some of ils leaves, aud all its beamy, it
fell into the portion of weeds and outwurn
faces. The same is the portion of every
manand every woman; the heritage of
worme and serpents, rollenness dnd cald
diehonor, and our besuty no changed that
our acquaintance quickly knows us not; and
thut change mingled with so wuch horror,
or else meets so with eur fesrs und weak
discoursings, that they who, six hours sgo
tended upon us either with charitable or am-
bilivus scrvices, cannot without some regret,
stay in the room alone, where the body lies
stripped  of its life snd honur.—[Jeremy
Taylor.

THOUGHTS AND LANGUAGE.

‘Iuisnot always easy, either in painting of
literature to determine where the influence of
language stops and whera that of thought be-
gins. Many thoughts ace so dependent upon
the language in which they are clothed, that
they would lose half their beau'v if other.
wise expressed. Dut the highest thoughts
are thuse which are least depevdent on
language,and the dignity of any composition
and the praise to which iz entitled, are i ex-
#ct propertion 1o its dependency of languaye |
and expression. A composition is indeea
usunily most perfect, when to such intrinsic }
diguity is added s}l that expression can de
to attract and adorn; but in every case of
supreme excellence, this all becomes ss
nothing. We are mure gratified by the
simplest lines or words which can suggest
the ides in its own naked beaaty. than by
the rube and gem which concenl while they
decorate; we are better plessed to feel by |
theirabsence how little they could bestow
than by their pres¢nce how much they can
destroy.

-] THEOLOGY. :
* Theclogy is the empress of the world;
mysteries are her privy councli; religion is
lfer clergy; tha arts her nobility; philosophy
hér secretary; the graces her maids of honor;
the moral virtues the ladies of her bed-
chamber; peaceia her chamberlaine; Llrue
joy and éndless pleasure are her courtiers;
plenty her treasarer; poverty her exchequer;
{hetempla is her court; if Lhou desire uc-
gess to this great majesty, the way is by her
courtiers; if thou hast no power there, the
£ammon way Lo the sovereign is the secre-

“eir] 'ml“.

" Irresolgtion is & habit which creeps upon
jts victinr with @ fatal facility. Ivis pot vi-
‘cious bot it Jeads to vice, and many a fine
heart has paid the penaly of it at the scal-
fold.. Trifling gs it may appear in the wav-

ing sweps ?lh 7ogng. us they grow alder
its form chienges to thst of & hideovs mon-
ster; which leads them tq destroction with
their eyesopen. The idles, the spendthnft,
the epicurean and the drunkard, are among
itgvictime. Perhaps in the latter, its effects
sppearin the moat hideous form. He knows
that the goblet which he is about to drain is
poison, yaot he swallows it. He knows, for
the example of others has painted it In glar-

gi:;.wh it will deaden all of bis fac-
, take the strength from bin limbs and
the happiaess from his heart, oppress him
with foul disesse and hurry his progress toa
dishonored grave, yet he drains it under »
speties of dreadiul spell, like that from
which small crestures are said to approach
and leap into the jaws of a loathsome rer-
pent, whose fiendish eyes have fescinated
them,. How besutiful and manly iz the
power by which the resoluts man passes un-
moved through thess dangers.

i_‘_gqmﬂml. is that aimost everybody is

more intent upon what he bimeell bas a
ind to say, than upon making pertnent re-
'plies to what the rasst of the company say

O”m why we see so few agreeable

4

uf b
ye man who to the utmost of his pow-
sugments the great mass of public or in-

bappiness, will, under all institutions
of all oppogition, be the bappi-
est of men bimself

& Wechly Jonruzl, Beboted ts Yeivs, Titeratore xud Bulitics,
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THE UNPARDONABLE BIN.

EY NATHANIEL HAWTHORN.

Bertram, the lime-burper, a rough and
heavy locking man, begrinved with charcoal,
set watching the kiln at mightfall, while his
little son played st building houses with the
shattered fragments of murble, when, on the

laughter, Dot mirthful, but slow, and solewn,
even -like o wind shaking the boughs of the
forest.

“Father, what is that 1" asked the little boy
leaving his ploy snd preseing betwixt his
father’s knees,

“Oh, some reveller, I suppose,”’ answerad
the lime-burner; “some merry fellow from
the bar-room in the village, who dared not

blow the roof of the house off. So, h-re

Graylock.”
“Bot father,” said the child, more sensitive |
than the obtuse, middie-aged clown, “he dues
not lsugh like a man that is glad; so the
noise [rightens me!™

“Dun't be a fool, child!"” cried the father,
grufily; *you will never make a mno,l do
believe there is too much ot your mother in
you. | huve known the rustling ol s leal to
starile her. Hark, here comes the merry
fellow now. You shall see thal there in no
barm in him.”

Bertram and his little gon, while they were
talking thus, sat watching the lime-kiln.—
It was a rude, round, lower-like stryctura,
about twenty feet high, heavily built of rough
stones, and with a hillock of earth heaped
about the large part of its circumference, 80
that the blocksand [ragmenty of marble co’d
be drawn by cart loads and thrown in at the
top. There was an opeming &t tie bot
tom of the tower, like an oven mouth, but
large enough to admit a man in a stooping

With the smoke and jets of flame issning
from the chinks and crevices of this iron
door, which seemed to give admittance into
the hill-side, it resembled nothing so much

which the sheperds of the Delectable Moun-
tains were accustomed to show to pilgrims.
There are many such lima kilns in that
tract of country, for the purpose of burning
the white marble which composes a large
part of the substance of those hills. Some
of them, built years ago, and long deserted,
with weeds growing in the vacaut ground of
the interior, which ia open to the sky, and
gross and wild flowers rooting themselves in
the chinks of the stones look already lthe
relics of antiquity, and mey yet be overapread
with the linches of centuries tocome. Oth-
ers, where the limeburner still ieeds his duily
and nightlong fire, afford points of interest

¢ase of Ethan Brand who had mused to some

thig very kiln was burning.

The man whe now watched the fire was
of a different order, and troubled himself with |
no thoughts save the very few that were re- |
quisite in his business. At frequent intervals
he threw back the clashing weight of the
jron duor, and turning his face from thein-
sufferable glure, thrust in huge logs of ok,
or stirred the immenas brands with a long
pole. Within the forpace were seen the
curling and rictous flames, and the burping
marble almost molted with the intensity of
the beat; while, without, the reflection of the
fire quivered on the dark intricacy of the

ground, a bright and ruddy litile picture ot
the but, the spring beside ite door, the ath-
letiz figure of the lime-burner, and the hali-
irightened child, shrinking inio the pratection
of his father's shadow, And when asguin
the iron door was closed, then re-appeared
the tender light of the half-full moon, which
vainly strove to trace out the indistinet shaes
ot the meighburing moontains; aad, in the
upper sky, there was a fliting conyregation
of clouds, still faintly tinged with the rosy
sunset, though far down into the valley the
sunshine had vanished long ago.

The little boy now crepistill cleser to his
father, ®s fovlsteps were heard ascending
the hillside, and a human form thrust aside
the Lrusa that clustered beneath the trees.
«wHalloas who is it]" cried the lime burner
voxed at his son’s tmidity, yet half intected
by it. *Come furward and show yoursell
like a man,or ['ly thraw a chunk of marble
at your head.” )
«You offer me a roogh welcome,” said a
gloomy voice, as the upkmown _man flrew
nigh, ““yet I neitherclaim nor desire a kinder
one, even al my own firesida.”

To obtain @ more distinet wiew, Bertram
threw open the iron door, of the kiln, whence
immediately 1esued a gush ot fievce light
thut smote full npon the stranger’s face and
figure. To acareless eye there was nouhing
very remarksble in his sspect, which
was that of a man in a course, brown.
country-made svit of clothes, tall and thin,
with the staff and heavy shoes of the
wayfarer. As he advanced he fixed his
eye—which was very bright—intently upon
the brightness of the Igrface, ag it he be-
held, or expeeted to behold, some ubject|
worthy of notein it.

#Good eveuning stranger,” ssid the lime-
burper; “whence came you so late in the
day "

] come from my search,” answered the
wayfarer,**for, at last itis Gnished.”

«Drunk or crazy!” muttered Bertram Lo

low, the quicker I drive him away the hot
ur'll

The little boy all in a tremble, whispered
to his fatber and begged hiw jo ghyt ige
door of his kiln. go that tasre might not be
so much light, for there was something in
the man's face which he wus alrsié 10 look
at, yet could not look away from bim.

senso began to be impressed with an inde-
scribable something at that thin rugged,

hanging wildly about it, and those deeply
sunken eyes, which gleamed like fireg ut the |
entrance of amyslerious caycrn —but as he
elosed the door, the stranger turned tow ards
him, and spoke in a quigt, familiar way, that
made Bertam feel as il he were a sane, sea-
wible man after all.

“Your task draws to sn end, [ see,” gaid
he. “This marble has already been burning
three days. A few hours moro will convert
the stone into lime."”

“Why who are you?” cried the lims-burn-
er; “you weem as well scqueinted with my
buginess as mywell."”

«And well | may be,”said the stranger;
“for | followed the craft for many s long year,
and, here too, en this very spot. But you
are a new comer in these parts. Did you
ever hoar of Ethan Brand?"

“The men that went after the Unpardonable

Isugh loud enough within doors lest he ghould |

posture and provided with a massive iron door. |

as the private enirance (o the infernal regions

{ “The same,” answered the stranger. He
{ has found what he wought, and therefore he
| comes back agsin.

|  *“What! then you are Bthan Brand him-
sell’, cried the lime-burner in amazement.
*“f amm a newcomer here, 88 you say, and
they call it eighteen years since you left the
foot of Graylock. Butl can tell you, the

hillside below them, M heard a rosr of 'Iﬁd folks talk about Ethan Brand in the

village yonder, and what a sirange errand
took him awsy from his lime kiln. Well so
you have found the Uapardonable Sin?"
! *Even so,” said the stranger calmly.
“If the question is a fair one,” proceeded
| Bertram, “where might it be!™
'  Ethan Brand placed bis finger upon bir
own heart.
“Here,"” 1eplied he.
And then, without mirth id* his manner,
but us il moved by the recognition of the

be is, shakiog bis jolly side st the foot of involuntary absurdity of seeking throughout

|the wurld for what was closest uf all things

to himseif, and looking into “every heart save

his own, for what was hidden im mo other

breasi, he broke into a laugh el scorn. ft
| was ihe same low, heavy .sugh that bad 2l
most appaled the lime-burner when it herald-
ed the waylarer's approach.

The solitary mountain aside was made dis-
mal by it. Lauoghter, when out of place,
mistimed or bursting forth frum a disurdered

(mate of feeling, may be the most terrible
moudulation of the humaa voice. The iaugh-
ter of uvne asleep, even if 1t be a little child,
the madman’s laugh, or the wild, screaming

| laugh of an idiot, are sounds that we tremble
| to hear, and would always willingly forget.

i Poets have imagined no utterance ot Sends
or hobgublings so fearfully appropriate as a

{laugh. And even ths obtuse lLime-burner
| telt his nerves shake as this strange man
| lovked inward at his own heart and buarst
into laughter that rolled away in the night,
and was distinctly reverbrated among the
hills.

*Jos,” said he to his little son. “scamper
down to the tavern in the village, and tell
the jully fellows there that Ethan Brand has
come back, and that he hse found the Un-
pardopable Sin.”
| The boy dirted away on his errand, to
{ which Ethan Brand made no objection, nor

seemed hardly to npotice it, as he saton
a log of wood locking steadfastly at the iron
duor of the kiln. Wheh the child was vut of
| sight, and the swiftand light loot-steps ceas-
ed to be heard weading first on the fallen
leaves and then downon the rocky muuntain
path, the lime-buraer began to regret his de-
parture., He felt that the little lellow’s
| presence bad beem m barrier between his

‘gucst and himself, tbat he must now dcal‘
beari to bheart, with o man, whe, on hisown |

| canfessian, had commitied the only crime for |

i which heavea could affurd nu mercy. :

| That crime, 1 ity indistinct ulackness |

to the wanderer smong the hills, who seats | seemed o evershadew bim. Tuoe lime-bura- | differsnce.
himself on a log of wood ur s fragment of | e-% gwn sine rose up withia bim, snd made | of some fity years, whoth ut an early, peri-
marble, to hold a chat with the solitary mian. | his wewory rivteus with a shrong of evil | od of his lite, we should have introluced as
It is lunesome, and when the d“_"c“r is | shapes thst assertad their Windred with the paying s professional visit to “Erhum Srand, =
inclined to thought, may be an intensely muster sin, whatever that might be, which it | during the latter’s supposed insamity. He
thoughtful occupation, sw it proved in the | was within the scope of man's currupted na- | was now a purple visage, rude and brutdl.yer .

that liad drak flip beside the bar-room fire,
through all the winters, and smoked ther
pipe through all the summers, since Ethna
Brand's departwre. Laughing boistrously
snd mingling all together in unceremonious
talk, they now burst into the meonshine, and
narfaw étrealis of fire light that iiluminated
the vpen space before the lime-kiln. Ber-
tiam set the door ajar again, flooding the
spot with light, so that the whaole party might
get & fair view of Ethan Brond and he of
them.

Among other old acquaitignces there was
once an ubiquitious man, oow almust extinct,
but whom we were sure 1o encounter st the
hetel of every thriving village threughout
the country. [t wagthe stage agent. The
present specimenol the genus was o wilted
and emoke dried man, wrinkied snd red-
nosed, in a smartly cut, brown, bob teiled
coat, with brass bottons, who for alength of
time unknown, had kept his desk in the
corder in the bar-roun, and was still puffing
what seemed 1o be the same cigur that he
had lighted twenty years ago, He had great
fame as a dry joker, though perhaps less on
sccount ol any intrinsic humor, than from a
certain flaver of brandy toddy and twbacco
smok that impregnated all his ideas and ex-
pressions, as well as his person.

Anothar well remembered though strange.
Iy altered face, was that of lawyer Giles, |

A lovking into the fire, anifbe | loneliness in which Lhis wen bad eoveluped

fantied pictures among the coals, these Mi@3ell.
yosing people speedily grew tired of ot-ner-g _ When they were gone, Ethan Brand sat
\ving Wim. Asit happened, there was oths | ligtening to the cracking of the kindled wood
ersmusement st hand. An old German Jew | 209 looking at the apirits of fire that issued
traveling with a diorzma on his back, was | through the chinksot the door. These tri-
| passing down the mountait road toward the | ﬂnfs. huwﬂ'e:-r. unce so familliar, had but the
| village just as the party tarned eside from it; | slfgh‘tent‘ hoid of hia stiention, while deop
| and. in hopes of eking out the profits of the LR I.m SENe e was reviening ska. gred-
i daf, the showman had kept them copany | usl and marvelous change which had been
% e lime-kiln. { wrought upon bim by the search 1o which
| *“Come old Dutchman,” cried one of the | e hed devoted hfrmel!'. He remem-
young men, “let us ave your pictares if you | bered _bow  the night dew hrd fallen
_canswear they are worth looking at.” upun l‘mu; bow the dork forest had whis-
| "M yes, captain,” auswered the Jew— | POred (v Blm, bow ibe stars bsd gleam-
whether as & matter of courtesy or craft, | et s o “mapis sid loviag men
he ‘?ylﬂi everybody captain—=1 shull in- watching bis Qrg in years gooe by, and e-
deell show you some very superb picturest™ | V€8 DUdIDg = it burned. i He remembered
80, pincing the box in a proper position, | with what I.t!nder;'u‘:as. with 'lri“t_ luve and
be invited the young men und girls to louk | Spmpuihy S msuhitet; s el whas picy for ho:
through the gless orifices of the machine, | ™" EUEL p0E Wou,Re Bt Seir Segei o
and procesded to exhibit a series of the | SEtRm P Shw. denn WK shaywert |

most outragecus scratchings sad dasubings, | brcame the inspiraiion of his life; with
&s specimens ef the fine arts, that ever an
itinerant showman had the face 1o impuse
upan the cirle of his spectators. The pic-

tures were worn oul, moreover, full ol cracke, |

and dingy by tobacco smoke, and otherwise
in 8 most pitinbie condition. Some purport-
ed public vdifices, and ruined castles in Eu-
rope : others represented Napoleon’s battles
snd Nelson's seafights; and in the midst of

as the people still called him threugh cour- | ihese might be seen a gigantic browan hand,
tesy—an elderly ragmufio, in his soiled | which might have been mistaken tur the
shirt sleeves and linen trowsers. He hepd of Destiny, though it was only the
had been sn attorney in what he called showman's, pointing his forefinger to the

betier days—a sharp practitivner, snd in :
great vogue among the village litigants; |
but flip, and sling, and toddy, and cocktails

imbibed at all hours—morning, noon aod

night—had caused bim to slide from iatel- |
lectual to varivue kinds snd degrees of bodi-

ly labor, till at last to use his own phrase he |
slid iuto a seap vat. In other words Giles |
wasg a =oap boiler in a small way. He had
cuome to be but ths fregment uf a human be- |
ing—a part of one foul having 9een chupped |

by the deviligh grip of a sleam engine. Yer,
though the corporeal busd was gone,s spint-
val member remuined; for streiching forth
the stump, Giles steadfustly averred that he
felt an invisible thomb and finger, with as viv-
ed s sensation as before the real one was
amputated. A mumed and miserabie wretch
he was; but one whom the werld could not
trampie on and bad no right to scern, in this
or any oither of his misturtunes, since he
had still Kept up the courage aund apirit of 2
man, ssited nothing 10 charity, and with his
one hand—and that the leit one—fought in
stern battle sgeinst want and hustile circums-
Slagces.

Among the throng, tuo, came assther
persanoge, who with certain points of simil-
srity, to Lawyer Giles, hal many more of
It was the villags doctor, a man

various acenes of the conflict, whilz its own-
er gave bistorical illustrations. When with
muth merniment at its abominable deficien-
ey of merit, the exhibition was concluded,
the German bade little Jue put his head in
thnj_hox. Viewed through the magnifying
312". the boy's round rosy visage nssumed
thestrangest imaginable aspect of an im-
mepse Titanic child, the mouth grinning
broadly, and the eyes and every vther feaiure
overflawing with the juke. Suddenly, how-

off h, an axe, and an entire hand torn away | evdr, that merry fece turned pale, and i[g!

imgresacd and excitable child had become
B

fixed upon him through the glass.

«¥ou make the 'i:tle man afraid, captain,”
sail the Jew.wraing up the dark and sirong
onilin & uf his visage from his stouping pos-
tare.  “'But luok again, and by chauce, |
shiull cause you to see sumething thatis very
fine, upon my word!”’

Eihao Brand gazed tito the box for an in-
staut, and then starting dack lucking fixedly
at the Germun, What bad he seen!
ing, apparently; for o youth, who hnrd peeped
in almost at the samre moment, belield only
2 Vacant Space ol canvass.

“[ remember you now,”
Bgand 1o the showwman.

“Ab, ceptein,” whispered the Jew of
Furdmburghy, withi o dark smile, I find it to

E:E:uion turned lo herror, for this essily
&i

mattered Eihun

bep jeavy matterin my show-bux—:his Ua- |

i‘p-u'ilp.mmtlle Sin! By my faith, captain, it
tias weari ed my shoelders this doy to carry

ble that the eyes of Ethan Brand were |

Noth- |

| what reverence ke had loched infs 1hie kears
| of man, viewing it az a lcmple origitally
| divine, and, however desecrated, still 10 bLe|
| held sucred by a brother; and with wha
awlul fear he had deprecated his purstit,
and prayed thst the Unpordenable 8in |
might never be rovealed to him. Then en-
sued that wvust intelleciunl development,
which, in its progress, disturbed the counter-
puise between his mind and heart.

The idea that possessed his life had acted
{as m means of education; it had raised Lim
from the level of ap unlettered laborer to
atandan a star-light laden eminence whither
the philosophers of earth, with the lure
uf the universe might vainly strive to clamber
ufter himi. 8Se¢ muoch for inteliect! But
where was the hesrt! That indeed, had
withered, had contracted, had hardened, had
| perished! It had ceased to partake of the

universal throb. He had lost bold of the
magnaelic chain of humanity. He was no
| longer a brother wan, opening the chambers |
or the dungeons of vur cummon nature by |
| the key of nholy sympathy, which gave him |

| & right to share in all its secrets; he is now
i & culd vbserver, luoking on munkind as the
subjject of his experiment ,and at leagth con-
! veriing man and womau to be his puppets,
{ und pulling the wirca that moved them to
]snch a degree of crime us were demanded
| tor his study,

| Thus Ethan Brand became = fiend. He
;begun to be su from rthe moment that his
| moral potere had ceased tu Eeep pmee of |
| impruvement with his intellect. And now
Ju his nighest effurt, and inevitable devel-
| vpeme nt=-ns the Lright snd gurgeows flower
und rich, delicious iruit of his life's lasbor—
| bre had discovered the Unpardunable Sin,

| “What mure have | toseek? What more
‘ to achieve?!” said Ethan Brind to bimeelf.«-—
My tesk is done, and well dope?”

| Starting trom the lug with a certaio a-
; luerity in Lhis gait, and sscending the hillock
| that waus raised sgainst the stone circum{er-
ence vl the lime-Kiln, he thua reached the
| tvp el e structure. It was o space of per-

NUMBER gj.

Win his long pole in hand, be ascended
to the top of the kiln. After a momeats
pause he called to bis son:

“Come uphere Jue," said he.

So little Joe ran  up the billock and stood
by his father's side. The marble was burnt
into perfect snow white lime. Bat, un the
surface, in the midst of the circle—anow
white, too, and thorvughly converted into
lime—Iny a huinan skeleton, in the attitude
of a person who, a'ter long toll, fays down
to lang repose.  Within the, ribd —was the
shape of & human heart.

“Was the fellow’s heart mads of marblal®
cried Bertram, in aume perplexity at this
phenomenon. “Ar any rate, it Is burnt ju-
to what is called apecial sood sime, and ta-
king sll the bones rogatlisr, my kiln ia n
hall a busteel richer by b,

Ho saying, the Lime burner lifted hia pole
and letting it fall wpon the skeleton, the
relics of Ethan B-and were crambled into
fragmente. —( Lind n) Mustrat:d N-ws,

) - Cancer Care.
Tre Milwsuker Dewosrat recently noticed

the oase of Mr. Mison, proprictur of .8 mu-
sic sture in that dity--n brother of Lowell
Mason—who was cured of a canear upnn his

| face, atief the removal by the knite snd re-

appedgrance of the disense., e was tYeated
be a Cincinfati physiciad, o¥le? 1s grocess
of Dr. Feli of B uduf, described na luliuwss

3 plese e’!‘gli:-ﬁ'tn;g-'-pl::i!cr waa put over
the caticer, #ith a circular piece cut out of
the center a little larger than the cancer, so
that the cancer and s smal! circular rims of
heaithy skin ne&t 1o it were exposed. Then
a pluster made of chlonde of zine, Uloodrout
and wheat-flour, was spread un' a pese of
wuslin of the size of this circular opening,
and applied to the cancer for twenty=our
hours. On removing it, the cancar will be
found burnt inte, and sppear of the color
and hardness of an old shue-sole, and the
circular rim outside of it will appear white
and parbuiled, as if scalded by hot steam.~-
The wuund 4 aow dredsed, and the outside
rim 8000 suppurates, and the cancer comes
outin & hard lamp, and (he place Leals up.
The plaster kills the cancer, so that it
sloughs out like dead flesh, and never grows
again.”

Thisremedy bas been used in this city
successfully. We have seen a cancer which
was rcmoved entire [rom the face of an es-
teemed lady of this city, by Dr. Dolley.—
The offlicted should know that there a rem-

| edy which is so nearly infsdliible.—| Roch-

ester Dem.

£ Rorfancd.

A paragraph is going the rounds of the
papere how & man pamed Frazer was
recently arrested near Baltimore enl com-
mitted to juil near Morristown, N. J.,
from whence he escaped,] when under
confinement for counterfeiting. The sto-
ry touthed wp with a little rom ance concern-
ing a sister of kvis; who it iasaid to have
struggled hard for # livelihood in her young-
er duys, but who is 8 areat lady stthe court

| baps ten feel across, (rom edge o edge, Fre-

ture to conceive aad cherish. They wers | half-gentiemaniy figure, with semething

tween his breast and Ethan Brand's, and car- | inull details of his gesiures and man ners.
ried dark greetings trum vne o the other. Brandy possessed this man ke an evil spirit

Thean Bertram remembered the stories that ahd made mm as surly and savage ns a
had grown traditionsry in reference to this besw, and as miserable az a loat soul:
strange man, who bud come upon him like ' there weresupposed to be in him such won-
the shadow ot a might, and was making him- ! deriul skill, such native giftsof healing, be-
gelf at hume in bis old place,alter so long an | yond all which medical science could impart,

" = ; bt hold o bin, and woola | Wol : |
absence Lbat Lhe dead peopie, dead and bur- | that socrety cawvgh! hold ol M, and wo 10 nather, ynd by tha way of beiag. sociable, |

ied for years, woald have imore right to be at | pot b=t kim sink owtof ita reach. So, swag-

purpose, in days gome by, while the fice in g1] of one family; they went to and fro be- wild, ruined snd desperate in his talk, and |

witd cleded,
put seemed to be his own finster, us no person

ovier the mountain.' senling & view of the immense muss el
“ Peace £ unswered E-hun Brand steraly, | bruken wmarble with which the kin wos |

surrounding forest, and showed in the fore- |

home in any lamiiiar spoi theo he.
Braod 1t was said had conversed with Satan
himsell in the lurid bluze of that very kiln.

Bihan ' iftg toand fro on his borse,and grambling rhick

accents at the bedsile, be visited all the sick
chawbers for miles sbout among the moun-

[ The legend had been a malter ol mirth tain towns, and somstimes raisgl a dying
| herewstore but luoked grimly now. | man, as it were by a mirsel qhite as
According to his tale, betore Ethan depart- | eften, no doubt, sent his patienil o ‘a grave

' ed on hits search he had been acosstomed to
| evoke a fiend from the hot furnace a1 e
| lime-kiln, night efter night, in order to con-
fer with him abowmt the Unpurdenavle Sin;
the mwan sed the fiend each laboring te frame

the imsge of some model of guilt which |

| could neither be atened for, nor lorgiven. —

'And, st the first gleam ol light trom the
mounlsinetop, the fiend crept in at ibe iren

' duor, there to atide the intensest eleinent
vi fire, umil again summoned forth o share
in the dreadrul task o1 extending man’s pos-

| sible gwiit beyund Lthe scope of Heaven's in-
finite mercy.

Wiile the lime-burner was stroggling with |

that was Jug many a yesr too soon. The

| dostor had un everlueting pipe in hismouth; |
| and as somebody said in allusion to his habit

! of swearing, it was always alight with hell

| fire,

These three wortliies pressed furward. amd
greeied Ethun euch after his own fashion,
garnestly inviting him 10 partake of the cun-
tents vl & certame black bettle, in which, as
they averred, he wouold Had semething far
better worthseeking for, than the Unpardun-
able Sin.

No mind which hes wrought itgels by in«
tease and solitary meditation, into a iugh

or get thee into the furnace yunder,”

Th e Jew's exhibition had searcely con-
when a great elderly dog—who

in the compang laid clubm 10 him-~suw fit |

to render himself the objeet of publicnotic e,
Hithertolhe had shown himselfos u very quiet,
dispused old dog, going around from one

uffering his rough head 1o be patted to any
kind hand that would take so much trouble.
But pow,all ol e sudden, this grave amd

venerable quadruped, of his own mere mo- |

tiun, and without the shiglhiest suggestion
from any-body else, begun to rua round ai-

ler ks tail, which to beighten the absurdity |

ot the scene,waa a graal d=al shorter than

it shoell have been, Never was aeen such
a headlong esyerness in pursuit ol an vbject
that cenld nut possibly be obilained; never
was such a teemendous ombreak of growl-
ing, snarling, barking and soupping, as i
one end ol tne ridicuivus brute's budy were
ut deadly and modt unlurgiveable enmity
with the other. Fuster and fuster ruund a-

bout weot the car, and aster and still taster |
fled the unupproacuuble brevity of bis toil, |

and leuder and fercer grew his yells of rage

and smmosity, uotil eiterly exhaudted, and i
us lar trom the goul a8 ever, the lvolish old |

state of enthusinsat, can endure this xind of g, cagsed fiis perlormance s suddenly as |

| heaped. Allthese innumereble Blucks and
| Itagments of miirble were redibot, and vivid-
ly un fire, sending up great spouts uf blue |
| flume, which quivered atoft, and danced mad=- |
iy wa within a magic circle, and sank and |
ruse aguin, with comtinual and multitudis |
' nous sctivity. Aa tie lonely maa beat ;
| torward over this terrible body of fire, the |
blasting heat smute up sgainst his body with |
| & breath that, it might be suppused, would |
lisve scorched and s birivied him up in 8 mo-
et
Ethan Brand stowd erect, nnd farsid hie‘
| aruis on lngh,  The blue flame played npoun |
e tace, and 1mparted the wild and ghastly !
light which alune could have suited the e

oi France——all of which is troe.
Tis Peazer was once e resident of our
county. He came here with Locien Murat

f--a:m of the illusirious Murat, and the bsao-

fiful Carcline Bomapurie—neice of the old
and cousior of the present Emperct. | Lu-

| eien, assisted by this Frazer and a Freoch

chup whuse name we cunnot recall, under-
tovk to build a “city™ oun Indian river, be.
tween Evan's Mills and Theresa., This wae
suime twenty-three years sgo. ‘The triv was
a_precious set. Horse-racing and cock-
fighting were mere thoroughly sttended to
than legitimate businkessy still a2 grist mill,
a few shops and a atore were put vp, bl:lt
in the end, went down uader the Sherifs
hamwer. ‘Thus began and ended the great
city of “Joachim.” The cid will is siill

%= | stamdiag us n mounomont ol LitTe Maorat'a |

Massachusettd has done muny good thinge
among which I8 giviag to Vermont the cred-

it, and the wotld the banefir, of the celebre-
ted Morgan herse. Near the close of the

== ‘

Ny, last cenitufy, s sioging master, by the name

L of ut gan. lived in Chicope strest,

. West 8priagfield. plage where thiz den

livad Bus been pointed ouf 1o the writer by

: o lou who knew bim, aod remembered bis

calebrated horse. Me. Morgah hed o few
| acees of Iand, and vseally kep¥ one or two
Botaer. He cultivated bis farm during tbe
sommet, aod tanght mudic in his own and

| neightonng towas, during the winters. In'

tee aprinf of 1694, be raised & colt which
bas gives celebrity tohis nume. Mr. Mor-
@=n bad's passlon for good horses, and this
cult, while he remained in West Bpringfield
wus wore fully appreciated by his owaer
than bis fellow tuwansmen. Ia those days
950 was consid=red a great price for a horse
and it 18 belleved that this horse could have
(been bought for about that som.

Furtune frowned «pon’ Mr. Horgan, and,
seized with the spirit of advanturs, about the
year 1708, be migrated with' his family and
horae to the wilds of Randulpl, Vi Here
he lived a few years, sod died poor. Neith-
er he nor his fumily, realized profis from this
horse. Such was the foundation of » beead
which bas given both wealth and charactar
to New Eagland. Jo this case is forciby
lilustrated the influeace of na ordifaby oo
tion. Justin Morgan wight of might not
have been conscivus of the results, wheo
sixty-Bve years ago be raléed thot famous
colt. Theact wassimple io itsslf, but the
conarquences are womentovs.  Ad dmpst-
us wad then given to a branch of iadustry
whose power ls not yet fully felt. Whae-
ever the horse 8 known, thers shall the
name of Justin Morgan be repeated. The
Morgan horse is destined to give as much
celebrity to New England as the barb of the
desert 1o Arabia. As s tarma and family
horse, the Murcao is unagaalled. Doaility
hardihood, endurance, compactness and
surcfootednesra ara his invariable peoperiies.

[ Springfiell Rop.

: Hiow for ths Season.

I. Wsich the Beehives this month, =s
the Bee-month Is very pleatiful ar preseat.
Quinby, in the Americnn  Agricalturist ree.’
ommends the use of a mixture of “sugar or
molasses, and a little vinegir and water,
making the ‘Contrast’ sgreesble—the sweet
and the eonr. Put this io shallow dishes,
sancera, or tin baking dishea, and set them
among the bres st evening. Nextmorning
mathifof al¥ kinde will be found in the li.
quid, afd tay thén be strained ont ddd de-
stroyed, and the mixtore used the following
evening. T T o

IT. [n watering plents that are suffaring
from drought, do it thoroughly. Suak the
earth to the depth one or even two feet, and
to an extent in diameter propoﬂion‘nlo to
the plants, which is at Jesat as far es the
branches extend in trees, and to double the
extent in small specimens, such as rose-
bushes. Previows to watering, remove s
few inches of the surface aoil, and replace
efterwards. [If the soil is mulched remoy-
ing the scil is not decessary.. :

III. The nresant is a good time 1o drain
land, Help can be eadily, got at ressorable
rates, and there is slways conaiderable time
to spare during this month. When vou do
drain, work according to a plan; atd you
will not st any fulore time find it necessary
1o rell! whh larger tile, or sink yourdraius
d!épe - - -ie 1 4 . LTI

1V. Heep your corn clesn by removiag
sll weeds, sad Kok ctien, for by this mesns
your crop will be incressed. Whiere weeda
grow und the soil is baked, the crop will be
light. i 3
V. Clesn your seed-wheat thoroughly
from chess and the seeds of all weeds.—
Wash it in strung brine. and skim of all
the floating graine of every kind. Dust with'
lime when wet, and it will kil¥ the spores of
smut.—[ Ollo Farmer. .

Seasonable Roselpts. . =
Picxren ToMaTors.—To s pack of green'
tomaloes, ndd three medium sized greea
peppers. ('lep them fine, and plage them
in a deep dish , slternste Inyers of lomatoes
and salt; let them remain 13 hours, amd
then squerze the maosa dry, aod put down
|in jurs layers of the tomatees, and ground
| ullspice and cloves.
Buil the vinrgar, and when cold pour it
over the mass, in quantity suffisient enatire-
ly cover it.

To Pl‘rcxt.z Rlu-k Crcumssra.—Pare, and
remove the seeds; cut them in strips three
or four inches in length. Pot them in

| pression, it wae thaot of a fiend on the verge | o 500 ey country, The wright who | vinegar, and let them stand 24 hours. Thea

o! plunging into intensest terment.
“), Muther Earth,” cried he, “who art|

no more )y tnother,und inw whose bos onr |
this irame shall wever be resolved! O, man- |

kind, whose brotherhood I have cast off, and |
irmn pled thy great besri beneath my feet! ]
€, stars of heaven, that shune vn me of old!
| 8 il to light e onward and upward! Fuare-
well ull, and furever! Come, deadly ele-
mem of fire, henceforth my familiar Iriend!
Ewbrace me as | do theel”
That night the sound of a fearful peul of
inughter rolled heavily through the sleep of |
the lime burner und his sou; dim shapea of |

buiit the mill still holds an expesnsive me-
mento vl Lucien, in the form of & ' promise
to pa¥." given for eighteen hondred dollurs

| worth of labor performed.

ffter our adventurers left this county,
Frazer went to New York aod got rich.—
Murat went to’ Burdentown, N. J., married
Frager's sister, ond remained poor. His
wife acrtuslly sopported him by fefclifg
schoul. Meantime ker bruther eomtinued
fo'wnx fat and fest. He becamé noted as
agontlemen of wealth, leisuce nud plessare,
withomt giving a thought,” it is said, to hie

the horror’s ol these thoughis, Ethun Brand |
| ruse from the leg and threw upen the duur ot |
 the kiln. The activn was n such accord-
| ance with the idea jn Bertram’s mind, that
he expected to see the evil one issue forth
| from the raging (urnace.
| *Huld, holtd!” eried he, with a tremulous
| aitempt to laugh, for be was sshamed of his

fears, althvugh they overmastered bim.—
| “Don’t lur mercy's sake, bring out your devil

now!" x ; >
] . . ing up your svuls with fiery liquors! Years
“Man!" sternly replied Ethan B"“q- ago | gropad into vour hearts and found nath-
|"'§Vhat need have I of thedevil! T have left ing there for my purpose. Getye gine!”
him far behind me on the track. It is

subjected.

bad found the Unpardunabie Sin, and found
it within himself.

life, looked now like a dolusion.

contact with low and vulgar modes of leelitiz . a4 begun it.
and thought to which _E“““ Brand was 00w qyiet, mild, srnsibie, und respectable in his
It made bim doubt, and etrange goourment s when be at first veraped ace
to say, it was a painful doubt, whether he quuintance with the company.

The next moment he was

As may be suppused, the exhibition wae

v The whole question ofl giaeted with univerial laughter, clapping of | bue gone at last, and rather then pass an-
which he had exhausted life and more than .nds, and shouts of “Encoret” to whicl the | other such, I would watch my lime<kiln,

canine performer responded by wagging all

wLeave me,” said he bitterly, *ye brute that there was to wag ol histail, but appears
beasts, that have made yourselves so, shrivil- ed totally unable Lo repeat hia very success.

tul effurt to amuse the spectaters.

Meanwhile, Ethan Brand had resumed his
scat on the log, and wmoved, it might be,

+  *Why, you usuaivil scoundrel,” cried the by a preceptivn of some rewote anulogy be-

| with such half-way sinners nas you that hel garce doctor, “is that the way yuu respond raaan tils olts Exse and: thut of Whis satl

busies himself.

Fenr not because T open |y, ihe kinduess of your bost friends! Then
the door.

[ do but act my old custom, and {let me tell you the truth.

a3 | was once.™

low prizun house of fire, regardless of the | fit companion of old Humphrey, here.™

himself. *I shall have troubie with the fel- |

And |
indeed even the lime-burner’s dull, torpid

thoughtful visage, with the grzzeled hair |

fierce glow that reddened upon his face.—
The line-burner sat watehing him, and hall
suspected his guest of a porpose, il not
to evoke s fiend, at least to pluage bodily in-

of man. Bthan Brand, however, drew quiet-
ly back, and closed the door of the kiln.

“] have looked,” said he,*“intc msny a
human heurt that was seven times hotler
| with ginlul pagsion than your furnace is with

fire. But [ found nytihere what [ sought.
No, not the Unpardonable Sin!”
| 2Wnat wug the Qapardounable Sin¥? asked
i the lima-burner, and then shronk further
| from hig companion tre:r_lt;lit_:g lest his queg-
tion should oe answered.

| =ltis & sin thalt grew within py oyn
| breagt,” replisd Ethan, standing erect with
| a pride phot distinguishes gjf cathysiapts of
| his stamp; “'& #in thut grew no where else!
{ The sin of ag intsllect jhat had trivmphed
qver the sense ol brotherbood with man and
raverence for God, and sacrificed everything
1o itz own mighty claims! The only sin
that deserves a recompense of immortal
agony! Freely were I to do it aguin, would
I incur the guilt. Unshrinkingly [ accept
the ?lrihul.lnn!“

«The man’s head is 1urned,” muttered “he
lime-burner to himself. “He may be a sin-
per likke the rest of ys, nothing more likely,
but T will be swapn he is o madman toe."

Neverthelags he feit very uncomfortable
st his sitystion, alone with Ethan Brand, on
the wild mountain side, and was right glad
\q hear the rough wurmur of tongues, and
footsteps of what segmed = pretty numerous
party stumbling over the stones and rustling
through the under-brush. .

Soon appeared the whole lazy regimeat
that was woot 1o invest the vi tavern,

Sin'” Asked Bertram with & lsugh.

mnpmn! wme thres or four ‘ndiﬂd_nh

with long, white heir, thin visage, snd un-
steady eyea. Forsome yeura past thia oged
| person had been wandering about among the

i

his daugawr. The girl, it seemed, had gone
off with a company of circus periormers,
und o=casionally tidings of her came o the
village, and fine stories were told of her gl-
tering nppearance as she rode on  Borseback
in the ring, or pc.r[‘qru;cd marvaio ug feats on

the tight-rope. !

The whita haired fathar now approached
Ethin Brand and gazed yustepdily into Lis
fucea.

“They te}} me that you have been all o-
ver tije edarth,” suid he, wrigging his hand
with curnestness.
iy daugeter, fyr she makes a great figore in
the world, and every body goes 1o gee hor.—
Did she s=nd any word to her old lwiher, or
say when she is cqui pg buck?

Ethan frand’s eye quajled beneath that ol
the old man’s. That duughter from whom
he so earnesily degired u word of gresung,
Ethey Brand had made & subject of s psy-
ghological experiment, and wasted, perhaps |
anaihilated her soul in the process. |

“Y es,” murmured he, twrning from the
hoary wanderer, “it is no delusicn. Phere
is an unpardonable Sin!"

Woile these things ware pagging, s merry
scene was going fuFward in the area of =
cheerful light, beside the spring and before
the door of the hut.

pursuing eur, he broke into that awful laugh

z 2 : . | Yuu have no hich more than any other token, expressed
am going lo trim your fire, like a lime-burner, | more found the Unpardonable Sin than yoa- i iy ward being,

And at that moment the

: . | derboy Joe has. Youare butacrazy fellow. g .rriment of the parly was at an end; they
He stirred the vast coals, thrvual in more | | told you so twenty years nga; neither bet- o004 sround, dreading lest the inauspicious |
wood, sad bent forward to gaze into the hol- | ter nor woerse than a cruzy lﬂ“'JW.'Hud the _ound shoold be reverbarated sround the

horizon snd mountsin should thander it to

He pointed toan old mun, shabbily dressed, [ .0 and so be pralunged upon their

ears. Then, whispering to one anguther
that it wus late; that the moon was almost
down; Lthat the Angust night was growing

tq ;he fames, and thus vanish irom the *ght- | hills, inquiring ot all the travelera he met for 15 yhey hurried homeward, leaving the |
Lime buraer and fittle Joe, to deal as they |

might with their unwelcome gueat. Save
tor these three humun beings, the uvpen
space on the hill-side was a soulitude, set in
u vagl gloom ul furest. Beyond that verge
the fire-hights glimmered on the stately
wrutiks and almost black foliage of the pines,
intermixed with tag lighter verdure of sap-
ling vaks, maples and poglars, while here
and there lay the gigantic cocpses of lrees,
decaying on th= leal-strewn suil. And it
geemed to little Joe—a timoreus and imag-

*“¥ou must huve seen ! pative clild—thatthe silent forest was hul- |

ding ity breath, woul some fearful thing
should bappen.

Ethan Bragd thrust more wood into the
fire, und closed the doour of the kiln: thgn
looking over his shoylder st the Jime-burner
and his sun, he bade, rather than advised,
them tw retice W gest.

“For myse|f | cannot sleep,” suid he; *'1
have maejiers that concera me to meditate
ppon. "I will watch the Bra os | used to do
1 olden time.”

“And ecall the dewil out of the furnace Lo
kegp yoy company, | suppose,” _muuan-d
Bertram, who had been making intimate ac-
quaintance with the black boitle above
mentioned. “But waigh if you like, and
call as mang devils ag you llkel For my

A number of the youth of the village,
young men and girle, hed hurried vp the
1_ hill-side, impelled by curiosily to see Ethan,
she hero of so many a legend familiar to their
childhotd, “Finding nofhing. howsver, very |
remarkdble in hisl -I.lp!hlafh ing but
eun-burat jweyfsrer, in plaio §6'5 1ad dusty

part, [ shall feel all the better for a snouze.

Cejpe, Jogits

As tha foMosved his father into the
hut, hg logiéy pack at the waylarer, n‘ud
tenrs camp. inko, bis gyes, [or his toader spirit
bad an inmision. of tha bleak and terrible

. 4 relatives, who were then under thie ifowds of
horror and wnguish hasunted theie dreams, | T ane

' The throw ol the dice-box of der-
I aud seemed. eitll presstt when tiey ugernd | 1iny, which geve Feance into the hands of

| their eyes to the deylignt. ! L wis Napoleon, also gave peace and plenty

*[Jp. boy, up!' eried the lime barner stor- | s
. to Locien Murat 14 hia v } d
ing about him. “Thunk heaven the night P2 e et RS WA S

| bnrd working wife. He ia now one of the
Ihigh dignitaries of Finpire, and she is one

| wid ke f Ive i T E rol the first lndies of the court. Thua, while
[ ENARE e REIORER N, A | she occupics the Elysee DBoorbon at Faris
than Brum’] ¥ikh his-bawsbag of an Uf'p"r' | the brother is awaiting his sontence o serve
] danlhl: Sm._ has dane me‘ “nu such mighty iin the Now Jersey State Pison. 8o the
tavor by tuling my pluce. ) [«plng” gues un.—[Wateriown (N Y.)
| He issued Irom the hut lollowed by little | ;o0 O

| Joe, who Kept fast huld ul bis (uther’'s hand. .
| The early sunshine was already puuring its
guld wpon the monntwin-tops, and though
the valleyas were sull in the sbadow, they  haa made trips up Fruzer River Furt
| ennled cheerfully in the promise ol the | Hope. O1 the scenery he says:

' bright day thst wag hastening onward. The We were six huurs running to the 43th
village, cumpletely shut in by hills that| parailel, into tae clear waters of the Geor-
gantly away about it, looked us if it had gan Gulf, afew miles below which we saw
rested peacefully in the band of Provilence. fa tew tents on Pt. Ruberts. which many
Euch dwelling was distinctly visible; the | perautis are anxious shounld becowe a lorge
litle spires of the two churches puinted up | twwn. Tne country bordering on the Gull

The FEceresy on Frazer River,

A correspondent of tho Ala Cslitornia |

brightuess from the sun gilt ekies upon their

weather cocks. The tavern was astir, und

the figure of the old smuke dried stage n-

gent, cigar in mouth was seen beneath the |
stoup. Old Graylock was glorified with a |
golden cloud uwpon his head. Scauered |
| likewise on the breasts of the surrounding
mountain were heaps of hoary mists, in |
fantastic shapes, some fur down iuto the val- |
ley, others high
a:nd still othiers of the same fanuly of mist|
and clouds, hovering in the gold radience of
the upper atmusphere.
to another of the clouds that rested!
{ on the hills and thence tothe loftier brothor- |
hood that sailed in air, it scemed as if mor-,

| gions. BEarth was €0 wingled with the eky |
| that it was a duy dream 1o lovk at it
To supply & charm of the familliar aud

homley which nature so redadily sdopts into
a séene like this, the stage coach was ral-
lingdown the mouniain road, and the driver |
soundidg his horn, while each caught uvp
the notes and interiwined them into rich,
sud varied and elaborate harmony , of which
the original pertormer could lay claim to
little share. The great hills played a con-!
cert amung themselves, each contributing = !
strain of niry eweetness, Little Joe's fuce
brightened at once.

«Dear father,” ¢ he, cheerfully skip-|

ing to and [ro, **th : man is gone
Endulhuky aod m m m glad ot .|
™ '

“Yes," growled I ayithan |
oath,2*but he has | d no
thanks to bim, it A ol |
lime are not spoilt. '
hereabouts aguin, 1 Sog |
him intg the furnace’ PO =
b e R R R ]

and near the mouth of the river for many
miles inland, is tlat, and s evidently subject
to overflow. [t grows little else thin rushes
and wmil willows and water shrubs. The
hitls rise blue in the distance cluthed with
trees—pines, cedars snd their kindred. —
Many little bayous or sloughs mnke out from
the river, A= we advance, willows and cot-
wuwoods sppear of large growth. Near the

large trees, torn out by the roots in the moun-
tn torrents nbove, and letthere in the sand

day wili become [vriile Jslandas.
A few miles further and the growth becomes

mure dense end inereases in sise—ash pine,

tal man might thus ascend 1o heavenly re.  spruce and maple are wided to the varicties. | have somuthing

1 ubscrve also, truin the ship, what appears
to be the low, hard laches of Muine. The
flowing stalks of tall clastrios, and a red
flowening spirea, are abondsat, [minens e
quantivics of drilt=woud are on the banks, —
We pass very many green islands--ail bav-
ing length.,
are skirted with a tall growth of ash und me-

Now on the nght, the banks

[ turn them otit sott dreie well. Make a syr-
| up of two pounds of suger to one guart of vin-
| egar, adding cinnamonand cloves. Let the
| syrop get hot, then puotin the cucumbera and

let them boil entll temler. TPake them out
| and Boil the sFrwp twenty mibutes, nod
| pour it on them. They will be ready for
use in three days.

Pouaror Fiud.~~We have been reques:

which appeared in Vol. I. ecredited 10 M.
Marsh. Woe have heard ol & sumber of in-
stances where it was tried successafully.—
Phe firs aro delicate in Bavor, losing neer-
iv sl the pecdlinr tomatoe taste, and are
in every way excellent. We ecommend
ther to the trinl of any one who likes s
dried aweetmeat of 1his kind, equaling al-
most the Smyrna fig.

Pour builing woter over the tomaloes
in order 10’ remove the skins; thea weigh
them and place them in & stone jar, with as
moch sugar as you have towatoes, and let
them stand two days; then pour off the #yr-
up, and boil and skim ituntil no scuu ri ses.
Then pourit over the tomatees, end let
thens stand two daye, as before, then beil
apd sli'm again. After the third time, they

are fit to dry, if the weather is good; ifnot

lletthem stand in the syrup until drying
! weather.  Then place on Jarge cartben
plates or dishes, and pot them in the sunte
dry, which will take about a week, sfler
which pack them down ir small wooden
baxes, with fine white sugar between every
foyer. Tomatues prepared in this muanoer
will keep for years,

A few apples cut up and boiled in the re-
mainder of this syrup mukesa very nice
sayce.

|

Tomato Preserves.—Take the round yel-
| low varicty an soon ssripe, scald apd pecl;
| then o seven pounds of tomatoes add seven

ponnds of . white sugar, and let them stand
|over wight. ‘Take the tumajoes outof the

up to ¥ ward the summits, | edges of the streum, aldo, are numbers of |sugar, sod buoil the syr up remeviag the

scam. Put in the 1omatoes, and boil
| gently filteen or twenly minules; remove

S.epping from one | arvund which bars are foraicd, which s ume the froit again snd boil until the syrup
0o coeling put the fruit inte jars, .

! thickens,
i and pour the syrup over it, and add a lew
{shoes of lemon to each jar, and you will

1 most fastidious.--{ Germantown Telograph.
Errvecrran Merwon ror Distrovixa
Rares.—A correspondent of the Genrsoe
Farmer givos the fullowing method for de-
stroying rate.  He suye:
“(Que Jay & stranger cama to our house
te buy barley,nnd hraring my farher mention

ted to re-publish the following receipe)

to ploase the tasta of the '

ple, and beyond is an open prairie for an . | the difficuliy he had i frecing the hoose of
definite extent.
ground and heavier timber.

Passing the islands. the scenery ir of con-
tinuous furest growth, the only varietion be- |amply those:

put him tn the war of gelting rid of them
with vory hitrle troubin,  UHindirectioos ware
Mix & quantity ef arsenic

| ing in the species of trecs ond shadew of | wirth any sort of greass,and plaster it pretty

green loliage. The old ash trees are cov. | thick arcutn) theie holes. The raTe. he said.
ered with linghens: so alsu the dead and dy. | if they did Dot sat the poisan, would soil their
ing hemlocks and pines. The wcenery is al. |costa in passing through their holes, snd as
ways changing and aslweys enchauting, — lllll all furred lmrnll.,:_bry are very cleanly
Now the river spreada vut, and forms a lake | and cannot endere any diriupen (e coats,
—an archipelago vl green islands, the chan- |ot remove the uoff:nsive malter would lick
nels arcund which are calm und wilvery, re« | their for and thus destroy themeelves. This
flecting on their bright waters the \ress Upon | plan wes immediately put in pracUce, and in
the shore, and they are undisturbed by waler (& mopth's time not & rai, was to bo -
fomlikadigo cenoe or miner’s pyddie. I mbout the hpuse or l;l,t,q,r‘ -
> > - .. .
¢ g

] d

This is followed by bighes ] there disagreenble tenants, he said he could’
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